The HBorie of 


Moorc-ditch? 

Thou haft the moftv^nfauoryfmilcs.andartindcede 

the moft comparatiuc rafcalleft fweet yong Prince. But H 4 II 
1 prethe trouble meeno more with vanity , 1 would to God 
thou and 1 knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought : an old Lord of the Counfell rated mcc the other 
day in the ftreete about you lit; but 1 markt him not, and yet 
he talkt very wifely; but 1 regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
v\'ifely,in the ftreettoo* 

prince, Thou didft well ; for Wifedome cries out in the 
flrects,and no man regardes it* 

F^ilf^ O, thou haft dar 'nable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a Saint.-thou haft done much harme vnto me Hii/, 
God forgiuc thee for it ; Before 1 knew thee Hail, I knew no- 
thing^and now am I, If a man fliould fpeakc truely, Lttle bet- 
ter than one of the wicked;! muft giue ouer this lifejand I wil 
giue it ouer.-By the Lord and I doe not, I am avillaine ; He be 
damned for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriftendome ? 

Prince.^ Where lhall we take a purfe to morrow,/ 4 ci^/ 

FaI^. Zounds, where thou wilt lad)Ile make one t and 1 do 
not,cali me villaine,and Baifell me. 

Prmce, I fee a good amendment oflife in thecj from pray* 
ingjto Purfe taking, 

fAlf.'W hy,H«//; tis my vocation HaU: tis no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Poynes, 

pojnns. Now ftiallwe know if Gads hill haue feta match; 
O, if men were to bee faued by merit, whathole in Hell were 
hot enough for himf Thisisthe moft omnipotent Villainc 
that euer cryed, Stand,to a true man. 

Prince t Good morrow 

Poines, Good morrow fweete What fiyes Meunjeitr 
RemorfeJ What fayes fir and ^w^^r.Iacke? now 
agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foulc, that thbu'foldcft 
him on Good-friday laft,fora cup of Madera and acold Ca- 
pons legge? 

Tr/». Sic/ 0 f;»ftandstohisword, the Diuell fhallhauehit 
bargaine, for he was neuer a breaker of Prouerbes } hcewill 
giue the Diuell his due. 


Pfittet* 


Henry the Fourth, 

petHes. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 

*^pr(nce 4 Elfe he bad been damn’d forCofening the diuell. 

Pey. But ray lads, my lads, to morrow morning, by foure a 
clocke early at there are pilgrims goingto Cnnterbth 

rvwithrich offrings, and Traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all} you haue horfesforyour 
fcloes;C?4^fx-y^/i5'Iics |o night in Rochefier, I haue befpokefup- 
per to morrow night in Eaficheape j we may do it as fecure as 
fleepe; ifyou will goe,I will ftufte your purfes ful oferownes; 
if you wil not, tarry at home and be bang’d. 

Fal{. Heare ye Yedward, if I tarry at home and go not. He 
hang you for going. 

Pey, You will chops. 

Falf. Hniy wilt thou make one? 

Prince* Who, I rob? I a theefe?not I by my faith. 

Falf Thefs neither honefty,raanhood,nor good fellow- 
fliipin thee, nor thou camft not of the blood royall, if thou 
dareft not ftand for ten flnllings. 

Prince, WeU,thcnonceiDmydaiesIlebeamadcap. 

Falf* Why,thats wcllfaid. 

’prince. W cll,come what will, I le tarry at home. 

Fclf. By the Lord jlc be a traitor then, when thou art King. 

Prince. I care not. 

Poin. Sir lohn^l prethee leaue the Prince & me alone, t will 
lay liim down fuch reafonsforfhis aduenture, that be fhalgo. 

T^^^cLGod giuethee the fpiritof perfwafion,& him the 
eares oTprofiting,thatVihattboufpeakeft may.|noue 5 &what 
he heares may be beleeued,that the Prince, ma^ (for r ecrea- 
tion fake) proue a falfe theef; for the poore abufes of the time 
want countenance: farewell, you lhal find me in Eaficheap* 

P«,Farcwel the latter fpring, farewell Alhollown fummer. 

Poy. Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 
row.l haue a ieaft to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
F«flJ}/iffe.H4rteey} Ro/ii/l)ind Gnds-hiU, flialrobthofemen that 
wc haue already wayJaid} yourfclfcand I,will not be there: 
and when they hauethc booty, ifyou and 1 do not rob them, 
cut this head from my Ihoulders, 
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